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SONG I, 

•fl General Song of Praise to God. 

How glorious is bur heavenly king 
Who reigns above the sky ! 

How shall a child presume to sing 
His dreadful majesty r ' 

Hqw great his power is none can tell. 
Nor think how large his grace ; 

Not men below, nor saints that dwell 
On high before his face ; 

Nor angels that stand round the Lord 
Can search his secret will ; 

But they perform his heavenly word, 
And sing his praises still. 

Then let me join this holy train^ 
And my first oflferings bring ; 

The eternal God will not disdain > 
To hear an infant sing. 

My heart resolves, my tongue obeys. 
And Angels shall rejoice, 
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6 DiTinns soir69. 

, To hear their mighty Maker's praiise^ 
Sound from a cheerful voice. 



SONG II. 

Praise for Creation and Providence* 

I sing the Almighty power of God, 
That made the mountains rise. 

That spread the flowing seas abroad. 
And built the lofty 9kies. 

I sing the wisdom that ordainM 

The sun to rule the day ; 
The moon to shine at his command. 

And all the stars obey. 

I sing the goodness of the Lord, 
That filPd the earth with food ; 

He formM the creatures with his word. 
And then pronounced them good • 

*Lord,how thy wonders are displayed 

Where'er I turn mine eye ! 
If I survey the ground I tread. 
Or gaze upon the sky. 

There's not a plant or flow'r below 
But makes thy glories known ; , 
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And clouds arise and tempests blow 
By order from thy throne. 

Creatures (as numerous as they be) 

Are subject to thy care 5 
There's not a place where we can flee. 

But God is present there. 

In heaven he shines with beams of love^ 
With wrath in hell beneath ; 

'Tis on his earth I stand or move. 
And 'tis his air I breathe. 

His hand is my perpetual guard. 

He keeps me with his eye; 
Why should I then forget the Lord, 

Who is forever nigh ? 



SONG m. 

Praise to God for our Bedemptiotu 

t be the wisdom and the power, 

'hd just^e and the grace, 
at join'd in council to restwe 
And save our ruin'd race. 

ur father ate forbidden fruft, 
y^. And from his glory fell ; ^ 
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8 BITINE SONGS. 

And we his children thus were brought 
To death and near to hell. 

Blest be the Lord that sent his Son 
To take our flesh and bloody 

Ee for our lives gare up his own^ 
To ^lake our peace with God. 

He honoured all his Father's laws. 

Which we have disobeyed ^ 
He bore our sins upon the cross. 

And our full ransom paid. 

Behold him rising from tlie grave. 

Behold him rais'd on high ; 
He pleads his merits there to save 

Transgressors doom'd to die. 

There on a glorious throne he reigns. 

And by his pow'r divine 
Redeems us from the slavish chains 

Of Satan and of Sin. 

Then shall the Lord to judgment come. 
And with a sovereign voice, 

' Shall call and break up ev'ry t%mb. 
While waking saints rejoice. 

may I then with joy appear 

Before the Judge*'s face. 
And with the blest assembly there 

Sing his redeeming grace gized by v^uu^n^ 
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SONG IV. 

Praisifor Mercies spirihtal and tempwaL 

Whene'er I take my walks abroad 

How many poor I see ! 
What shall I render to my God 

For all his gifts to me ? 

Not more than others I deserve 
Yet God has given me more j 
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For I have food, while others starve. 
Or beg from door to door. 

How many children in the street 

Half naked I behold! 
While I am clothed from head to feet. 

And covered from the cold. 

While some poor wretches scarce can tell 
Where they may lay their head, 

I have a home wherein to dwell. 
And rest upon my bed. 

While others early learn to swear. 
And curse, and lie, and steal. 

Lord, I am taught thy name to fear. 
And do thy holy will. 

Are these thy favours day by day 

To me aboiie the rest ? 
Then let me love thee more than they, 

And strive to serve thee best. 



SONG V. 

'Praise for Christian Birth wnd Education. 

Great God to thee my Voice I raise. 
To thee my youngest hours belong, 
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I would begin my life with praise, 
Till growing years improve the song. 

^Tis to thy sovereign grace I owe. 
That I was bom on christian ground. 

Where streams of heavenly mercy flow. 
And words of sweet salvation sound. 

I would not change my native land. 
For rich Peru with all her gold ^ 

A nobler prize lies in my hand 
Than East or Western Indies hold. 

How do I pity those that dwell 
Where ignorance and darkness reigns. 

They know no heaven, they fear no hell. 
Those endless joys, those endless pains. 

Thy glorious promises, O Lord, 
Kindle my hopes and my desire ; 

While all the preachers of thy word. 
Warn me to escape eternal fire. 

Thy praise shall still employ my breath. 
Since thou hast mark'd my way to heaven ; 

Nor will I run the road to deatii, 
And waste the blessings thou hast given. 
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SONG VI. 

Fraisefor the Gospel. 

Lord, I ascribe it to thy grace, 
An^ not to chance, as oth^9 do. 

That I was bom of Christian race. 
And not a Heathen or a Jew. 

What wonld the ancient Jewish kings. 
And Jewish prophets once have given. 

Could they have heard these glorious things. 
Which Christ reveal'd and brought from 
^eaven ? 

How glad the heathen would have been. 
Who worship idols, stocks and stone. 

If they the book of God had seen, 
Oi* Jesus and his gospel known ? 

Then if this^gospel I refuse, ' 
, How shall I e'er lift up my eyes ? 
For all the Gentiles and the Jews ^ 

Against me ^1 in judgment rise. 
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SONGVII. 

The exceUtncti of the Bible. 

Great God, with wonder and with pratse 

On all thy works I look. 
Bat still thy wisdom, pow«r, and grace. 

Shine brightest in thy book. 

The stars that in their courses roll. 
Hare much instruction given ; 

But thy good word informs my soul 
How I may climb to heaven. 

The fields provide me food, and show 

The goodness of the Lord 5 
But fruits of life and glory grow 

In thy most holy word. 

Here are my choicest treasures hid, ' 

Here my best comfort lies 5 
Here my desires are satisfied. 

And hence my hopes arise. 

Lord make me understand thy law. 
Show what my faults have been ; 

And from thy gospel let me draw 
Pardon for all my sin. 

Here I would learn how Christ has died, 
To save my soul fipom hell. 
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Not all the books on earth beside^ 
Such heavenly wonders tell. 

Then let me love my Bible more^ 
' And take a fresh ileUght^ 
By day to read those wonders o'^> 
And meditate by night. 
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SONG VIII. 

Against Quarrelling and Fighting. 

Let dogs delight to bark and bite. 
For God hath made them so ; 

Let bears and lions growl and fight. 
For 'tis their nature to. 

But children, you should ne?er let 
Such angry passions rise $ 
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Tour little hands were never made 
To tear eadi others' eyes. 

Let love through all your actions run. 
And all your words be mild ; 

live like the blessed virgin's Son^ 
That sweet and lovely child. 

His soul was gentle as a lamb ; 

And as his stature grew. 
He grew in favour boti^ with man, 

Am Grod his father too. 

Now Lord of all he reigns above, 
And from his heavenly throne. 

He sees what children dwell in love. 
And marks them for his own. 
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SONG IX. 

Lave between Brothers and Sisters. 

Whatever brawls disturb the street, 
There should be peace at home ; 

Where sisters dwell atid brothers meet. 
Quarrels should never come. 

Birds in their little nests agree, 
And 'tis a shan^eful sight, 
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When children of one family^ 
Fall out and chide and fight* 

Hard names at first and threatening words. 

That ar&but noisy breath. 
May grow to clhbs and naked swords. 
To murder and to death. 

The devil tempts one mother's son \ 
{ To r§ge against another j ] 

\ So wicked Cain was hurried on, 
\ Till he had killed his brother. ^ 

V 

The wise will make their anger cool. 

At least before 'tis night ; 
But in the bosom of the fool, 

It burns till morning light. 

Pardon^ Lord, our childish rage. 

Our little brawls remove 5 
That as we grow to ripef age, 

Our hearts may all be love. 
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SONG X. 

dgainst Idleness and Mischief. 

How dofh the little busy bee 
Improve each shining honr> 

And gathei;^ honey all tiie day^ 
From every opening flower ! 

How skilfully she builds her cell ! 
How neat she spreads her wax ! 
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And labours hard to store it well, 
With the sweet food slie makes. 

In works of labour and of skill 

I would be busy too, 
For SMan finds some mischief stQl 
' For Idle hands to do. . 

- • * 

In books, or work, or healthful play, 

Let my. first years be past, 
That.I may give for every day 

Son^ good account at last. 



SONG XL 

The Sluggard. 

\ *Tis the voice of the sluggard ; I heard him 

complain, 
**Yott*ve wak'd me too soon^l must slumber 

again 5" 
As the door on its hinges, so he on his bed, 
TuriKs his sides and Iwi shoidders, and his 

heavy head. 

<^ A litle more sleep, and a little more slum* 

ber;'^ 
Thus he wastes half his days aadfais hours 

without number ; 
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And when he gets up he sits folding his 
hands, X 

Or walks about sauntering, or trifling he 
stands. 

I passM by his garden and saw the wild 

briar, 
The thorn and the thistle grow broader 

and higher; 
The clothes that hung on him are turning 

to rags, I 

And his money still wastes^ till he starves 

or he begs. 

I made him a visit, still hoping to find. 
He had took better care for improving the 

mitid ; 
He told me his dreams, talk'd of eating and 

drinking ; 
But he scarce reads his Bible, and never 

loves thinking. 

Said I then to my heart, " Kerens a le^on 

forme;** 
That man's but a picture of what I might 

be; 
But thanks to my friends for their care 

in my breedtiq;. 
Who taught me betimes to love working 

and reading: , 
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SONG XII. 

Innocent Play. 

Abroad in the meadows, te see the young 

lambs 
Run sporting about by the side of thdr 

dams. 
With fleeces so clean and so white ; 
Or a i^t of young doves^ in sr large 

open cage, 

Digitized by Google . \., 



DIVINE SONGS. £5 

When they play all in love, without anger- 
or rage, 
How much may we learn from the sight ! 

K we had been ducks, we might dabble in 

mud. 
Or dogs, we might play till it ended in 

blood. 
So foul and so fierce are their natures ; 
But Thomas, and William, and such pretty 

names. 
Should be cleanly and harmless as doves, 

or as lambs. 
Those lovely sweet innocent creatures. 

Not a tiling that we do, nor a word that 

we say. 
Should injure another in jesting or play. 

For he's still in earned that's hurt : 
How rude are the boys .that throw pebbles 
"v and mire ! 

There's none but a madman will throw 
about fire. 
And tell you, "'tis all but in sport.'' 
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SONG XIII. I 

An Ant or Emmet. ^ 

These Emmets, how little they are in our 

eyes ! 
We tread them to dust and a troop of them 

dies, 
Without our regard or concern : 
Yet as wise as we are, if >ve went to their 

school, 
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There's many a sluggard, and many a taol. 
Some lessons of wisdom might learn. 

They jSi^ not their time out in sleeping or 

play, 
But ;gat||er up com in^i sunshiny day. 

And for winter they lay up their stores : 
They manage their M^ork in such regular 

forms,^ 
One would think they foresaw all the frosts 
and the storms, 
v^nd so brought their food within doors. 

But I have less sense than a poor creeping 

ant, ^ 

If I take not due care for the things I shall 

want. 
Nor provide against dangers in time : 
When death or old age shall stare in my 

face, 
What a wretch shall I be in the end of my 

days. 
If I trifle away my prime : 

Now, now, while my strength and my 

youth are in bloom. 
Let me think what will serve me when 

sickness shall come, 
And pray that my sins be fbrgiv'n t 
Let me read in good books, and believe and t 

obey. 
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That when death turns me out of this cot- 
tage of clay, 
I may dwell in a palace in heaven. 



SONG XIV. 

An Evening Song. 

And now another day is ^one, 
I'll sing my Maker's praise ; 
'♦ My comforts ev'ry hour make known, 
His providence and grace. 
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But how my childhood runs to waste ! 

My sins how great their sum ! 
Lord^ give me pardon for the past^ 

And strength for days to come. 

I lay my body down to sleep; 

Let angels guard my head, ' - - 
And thro' the hours of darkness keep 

Their ^atch a^und my bed. 

"With cheerfi^ heart I close mine eyes, 
. iSince thou wilt not remove ; 
And in the morning let me rise. 
Rejoicing in thy love. 



d by Google 



£8 Diyititrk SONGS. 



SONG XV. 

d Cradle Hymn. 

Husk, itiy dear, lie still and slumber 

Holy angels gi^M'd ihy bed ! 
Heavenly blessings without number i 

Gently falling on thy head* 

Sleep, my babe, thy food and raiment, | 
House and home, thy friends m*0Yide ; i 
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All without thy care or payment^ 
All thy wants are well supply'd. 

How much better thou'rt attended 
Than the Son of God could be, 

When from heaven he descended. 
And became a child like thee ! 

Soft and easy is thy cradle 5 

Coarse aiuUard thy Saviour lay^ 

When his biraPplace was a stable, 
And his softest bed was hay. 

Blessed babe ! what glorious features ! 

Spotless fair, divinely bright ! ^ 
Must he dwell with brutal creatures ? 

How could angels bear the sight ? 

Was there nothing but a manger, 
Gmrae^siiAiMrs could afford, 

To receive the heavenly stranger ? 
Did they thus afiront the Lord? 

Soft, my child, I did not ch|de thee, 
Tho' my song might sound too hard : 

*Tis thy mother sits beside thee. 
And her arms shall be thy guard. 

Yet to read the shamiefiil story. 

How the Jews abusM tlieir King ; 
H;ow they servM the Lord of glory, S^^ 
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See the kinder shephejrds round him. 

Telling wonders from the sky ! 
Where they sought him, there they found 

With his virgin-Mother by. ' 

See the lovely babe a-dressing, 
Lovely infant, how he smil'dj * 

When he wept, the mother's blessing 
Sooth'd and hush'd the hoh^ child. 

Lo r he slumbers in the manger. 

Where the hoi*ncd oxen fed : 
Peace, my darling ! here's no danger, 

Here's no ox a-near thy bed. 



V 



'Twas to save thee, child, from dying. 
Save my dear from burning flame, 

Bitter groans and endless crying. 
That thy blest Redeemer came* 

May'st tliou live to know and fear him 
Trust and love him all tiiiy days i 

Then go dwell for ever near him. 
See his face, and sing his praise 1 

I could give thee t^usand kisses, 
Hoping what I most desire ; 

Not a mother's fondest wishes 
Can to greater joys aspire. 
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